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In gaol there are no combs or other means for keeping the hair tidy.
If the hair is not groomed, there is the risk of scabies. On hot days, hair
makes one feel extremely uncomfortable. Moreover, the prisoners are
not given a looking-glass. There is the danger, therefore, of the moustache
remaining unclean. As there is no serviette for use at meals and the
wooden spoon is rather awkward to handle, food is apt to stick in
the moustache. It was my intention to go through all the experiences
of a prisoner. I therefore asked the Chief Warder to have my hair cropped
and my moustache shaved off. He told me the Governor had strictly
forbidden thg,t. I said, I knew that he did not wish to force me [to
observe this rule], but that I myself wanted it. He suggested that I
might apply to the Governor. The next day, permission was received
from him. But he said that, since two days out of my two-month period
had elapsed, he had now no right to order the cropping of my hair and
moustache. I said, I knew the rule but wanted this of my own free
will and for my own convenience. He smilingly demurred. I learnt
later that the Governor had felt a little apprehensive. So I offered
to state in writing that I had myself requested the cropping [of my
hair]. This allayed the Governor's suspicion, and he ordered the Chief
Warder to give me clippers and a pair of scissors. My fellow-prisoner,
Mr. P. K. Naidoo, was a master of the tonsorial art. I, too, know some-
thing of it. When the others saw me cropping my hair and moustache,
they saw the. point of it, and followed suit. Some of them had only
their hair cropped. Mr. Naidoo and I, between us, spent two hours
each day clipping the Indians' hair. I believe, this made for better
health and convenience. The prisoners looked the smarter for it. The
use of the razor is strictly forbidden in gaol. Only clippers and scissors
are allowed.
INSPECTION
Wfyen the officials come to inspect the prisoners, the latter have
all to line up. As the official approaches, they must take off their caps
and salute him. All the prisoners wore caps, and it was not difficult
to take them off, for there was a rule that they must be taken off, and
this was only proper. The order to line up was given by shouting the
command "fall in" whenever an official came. The words "fall in'3
therefore became our daily diet. They meant that the prisoners should
fall in line and stand to attention. This happened four or five times
a day. One of these officials, who bore the designation of Assistant
Chief Warder, was somewhat strict. The Indian prisoners therefore
nicknamed him "General Smuts". He often came early in the morning,
and sometimes in the afternoon as well. The doctor came at half-past
nine- He appeared to be a kind and well-meaning person, He made